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by which I think I can accomplish his coming, and I believe that ^rou will approve.*
The scouts reached here in good time, and glad was I to get my Betters. . . .
In Camp, about Ten Miles West of the Little Missouri, May 31st.
. . . "We left camp about eight o'clock. After marching a few oailes, Tom, "Bos,"and I, taking some men, started on a near route a-cross the country, knowing that we would intercept the column later on. This is the second time I have left the main command, ind both times they have lost their way; so you see my "bump of locality " is of some use out here. "We reached this camp about three-quarters of an hour from the time we left the column, but the latter strayed off:, and while we were here by 9 A.M., the rest did not reach icre until two o'clock. When they found they were lost, the officers ill assembled at the head of the column to consult together and try ind find the right way.
To-day, while out with Tom and " Bos," we were riding through a Dart of the country filled with small buttes, in which it was easy to ose one's self. "Bos" stopped a few moments as we were riding ;hrough a ravine, and dismounted to take a pebble from his pony's shoe. I observed it, and said to Tom, "Let's slip round the hill bc-lind' Bos,'where he can't find us, and when he starts we'll lire in the lir near him." The moment we passed out of sight our entire party galloped around the hill behind him and concealed ourselves. Torn ind 1 crawled to the top of the hill and peeped through the grass vithout being seen. Sure enough, *' Bos " thought he was lost, as we :ould nowhere be seen in the direction he expected to find us.
Tom and I were watching him, and just as he seemed in a quan-lary as to where we were, I fired my rifle so that the bullet whizzed >ver his head. I popped out of sight for a moment, and when I ooked again "Bos" was heading Ms pony towards the command, ailes away. I iircd another shot in his direction, and so did Tom, ,nd away "Bos " flew across the plains, thinking, no doubt, the Sioux
* We had been extremely anxious about the officer to whom my huabtincl re-irs, and longed to save him from himself. Since he is gone,I thi«k that I am not etraying confidence In quoting from this letter.post seems filled with evil for him. I have a scheme ground that was always uneven arid sometimes wet.
